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Prowd Proic£lor,cnuy in thine eics I fcC;. 

The big fwolne vtnomc of thy hatcfull heart. 

That dare prefume gainft that thy foucraigne lilces. 

Hum. Nay my Lord,tis!not my words that trouble! yw». 
But my prcfcncc,prowd Prelate as thou art: 

Eutilc begone, and giucthce leaucto fpeake. 

Farewell my LordSjandfay when I am gone, 

I prophccicd France would be loft ere long. 

A ^ I ^ V V 9 ^ ^ A 

hxtt T>t(ke Hmi^ref, 

(^ 4 trd. There goes our proteftor in a rage, 
jVly lords, you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he be Protestor of the land. 

And thereby couers his dcccitfull thoughts. 

For well you (ce, if he but walkc the ftrcctcs, 

. Thccommon people fwarmc about him ftraight, 
Ciytngjlcfus blcfte your royall excellence. 

With, God prclerue the good Duke Humphrey, 

And many things bcfidcs that are not knownc, 

W'hich tirne will bring to light infineothDuke Humphrey, 

But I will after him, and if 1 can, 

lie lay a plotto hcaue him from his (eatc. 

Exit QurJintL 

'Buck:, But let vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 

Cofen of Somer(ct,be ruldc by me, 

Weclc watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the niarkc they ftiine would hit. 

Som. Thanks cofin Buckingham, loyncthou w ith me* 
And both ofvs with the Duke ofSufFolke, 

W ccle quickly heaue Duke H umphrey from his fcate, 

Bnei; Contcnt.comclctvsaboutitftraight, 

For eitherthouor I will be Proteftor. 

Exit BHckiftiihcimMdScmtrftti 

Saifb. Pride went before. Ambition followcs after, 
Whilft thefe do feeke their owne preferments thuj, 

W y Lordsjict vs feeke for our counties good. 

Oft hauc I heard (his haughtie Cardinal-; 

Sweare,and fctrfwcarc liimfclfe,and braue it out, 

More 
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W/M-e Tike aRuffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorkc,thc viftories thou haft wonne. 

In Ireland.Normandic,and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in England. 

And thou braue lT*rmcke>vc\y thrice valiant fonne, 

Thv Gmple plainncftc and thy houfc- keeping, 

S wonne thee crcditc amongft the common fort, 
Thercuercncc ofinincagcand Ncucls namCi 

Is ofno little force if I commaund. 

Then Ictvsioyneall three in onefor this. 

That o-ood Duke Humphreyiuay nis Rate poifcile. 

Bat wl^ereforc wcepcs rKarwickc my noble fonne? 

For griefc that all is loft that /^arvvicke wonne* 

Sonnes. Amoy and Maine.bothgiucn away at once, 

Why TVarwick&'ii win thcm,& muft that then which we won 
with our fwojds,bc giuen away with wordcs? 

Torke. As I hauc read, our Kings of England werewoontto 
haue large dowries with their wiucs , but our king Heniy 
glues away his owne. - 

SJjk Come fonnes, away, and lookcvnto the inainc. 
PFar. Vnto the Maine, oh father, M ainc is loft, 

VVhkh bymaincforce did win from France, 

M ainc chance father you m cant, but I meane Adame, 

Which 1 wil win from France, or els be ftaine. 

Exit Salfhffiy and PFantiek^, 
Torke. and /T/rfi«ejbotb giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newes for mc,for 1 had hope of France, 

Euen as I hauc offertill England. 

A day VN-ilkomc when Yorkelhall cTaimc his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Ncuels parts, 

And make a fliow ofloue to prowd Duke Humphrey? 

Arid when I fpic aduantage,claime the Crowne, 

Forthatsthc golden markc I feeketo hit: 

Nor fliall prowd Lancajfer vfiirp my right. 

Nor hold the feepter in his childilh lift. 

Nor we.arc the Diademe vpon his head, 

W hofc church-lilsc hunaors fits not for a Crowne: 
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